This week’s
theme:

BOOKS WE SHARED:

A Hat for Minerva Louise
Janet Stoeke

smith public library

STORYTIME

RED HEN, RED HEN

The Wolf’s Chicken Stew
Keiko Kasza

Chicken, Chicken, Duck!
Nadia Krilanovich

Interrupting Chicken
David Stein

New Socks
Bob Shea

Chickens to the Rescue
John Himmelman

The Red Hen
Rebecca and Ed Emberly

(Tune: Baa Baa Black Sheep)

Red hen, red hen, have you

eggs for me?

Yes, sir. Yes, sir. A lot you see.

One to hard boil.
Another one to fry.
One to scramble.

And eggs to dye.

How to Get Breakfast

Said the first little chicken
with a queer little squirm,
“l wish | could find a fat little worm.”

Said the next little chicken

with an odd little shrug,“l wish | could
find

a fat little slug.”

Said the third little chicken
with a sharp little squeal,

“l wish | could find some nice
yellow meal.”

Red Hen, red hen, have you

eggs for me? Said the fourth little chicken,

with a small sigh of grief,
“I wish | could find a little green leaf.”
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Yes, sir.Yes, sir A whole lot

you

see. )ei\e Red H Said the fifth little chicken with a faint
\/\ Gf) little moan,

“I wish | could find a wee gravel stone.”

“Now see here,” said the mother from
the green garden patch. “If you want
any breakfast just come here and
scratch.”

’MALITTLE CHICKIE
(To the Tune of: I'm a Little
Teapot)

I'm a little chickie,

Ready to hatch,

Pecking at my shell,
Scratch, scratch, scratch!
When | crack it open,

Out I'll jump

Fluff my feathers,

Cheep! Cheep! Cheep!




